CHAPTER THREE
THE WHOLE TOWN HAD HEARD THAT THERE WAS
nothing to be expected for the creditors out of the
bankruptcy ; it was known in the small streets, for
there it was that most of those who had lost their
money lived, elderly people. And they had heard
the story that the Werendonks were going to pay,
but no one believed that, it was easy to calculate
what they made in their shop, and, as for their
savings, they had lost those just ,as much as anyone
else,. But his nearest neighbours, who knew Ger-
brand Werendonk, said: ' Rest easy, he will do
it.' c Maybe it was an impetuous idea on his part/
said Wouters, the confectioner,c but he's the sort of
man to keep his word, even though it means working
all his long life for it'
People noticed that he had grown slower, in his
movements and in his speech, that he looked at
things more closely, like a short-sighted personf He
greeted people so curdy that no one began a con-
versation with him. And anyone who came into
the shop could see that he was master there, when
he spoke it was a command*